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By DAVID GRAHAM PHILLIPS,

——,

(Continued from yosterday's duily)

“This In cutrageous. A person rep-
resenting himwelf to be a Fenlmore
Dayton, an Amerlean journalist, wrote
me n note. I don't know what demou
of Il luck possessed me. [ had never
submitted to an Interview, 1 am a
very ol wan and In poor health, |
permilt o steangers to come near me.
But sometblng - perhnps In the note—1
don't know -at any rate, I consented to
recelvo thin person ot my club.  He, or
some one representing himself to be
B, come, nnd we talked for about
two hours  Jle win most sgresable,
mont lntelligent, but he had been drink
Ing-nt leant 1 feared wo—-1 bechme
aervous nbout the lnterview. Ile prom
Ised to bring we whut he had written
Inat night, Ax he did uot, 1 came here
this morning. 1 wiah to reeall the In 1
terview. |1 forbid the publication of a |
word from wme. | shall bold you re |
spongible, sir! It Is an outrage! It lu‘
acandalons! 1 shall protest publiely,
wir!"” |

“1 hinve po excuse to offer, sir," sald
Dayton humbly, *I can only throw
wysell on your mercy.  Huat fest et
e way thot your Inferview s safe- ot
least tt how not been publishied and will
not be Then he went ot to confess
the whaole truth, holding Imek nothing -
hin love for o youug Awmerlean, the lm.
possibllity  of Keeplug both  engnge
wents and the Impossibility of bhreak
lug elther.  “And | suppose, wir," lLe|
suid o conclusion, *“that Carpenter
plippod awny nnd took severnl drinks
befory weelug yon wmd then kept on
drinking aftorward. In spite of his
Boubits, wir, there a0t & man In the
world wore competent to get such an
Interview than Henry Carpenter.”

“Hansn't he written on soclology 7' In-
quired Lord Frampton.  He had been
lnterrupting Dayton's narrative with a
dAencending serlos of exclamntions, be
glonlug  with “Shocking!” and “De
praved!” and "Insolent!” and ending
with such milder ¢jaculations as “Moxt
astonishing!" “Extraordinary!" “SBur-!
prising!™ I

“Yer,"” replied Dayton eagerly, enter- |
Ing the opening and hurrylog on to re- |
mind Lord Frampton of the titles and
mbjects of Carpenter's best known es
pLYN,

Lord Frampton was somewhat molll- |
fied e sald: “It was o disgraceful
trick to play upon an old man, slr, but
I've been young myself. You Amerl
cans-—-n wonderful people, sir, but”
with a sndden twinkling it his old eyes
='"will you get the young lady "

“I think #o,” snld Dayton,

“1 don't doubt it If Impudence Is nn !
effective with the Indien ux it was when
I was n young fellow,”" Lord Frampton
ehneklied

"Would you mind If 1 showed you n
photograph of ber, sir?" psked Dayton,
shamelessly uslong his bride to be us n
pacifler of the old mon's wrath, e
Lrought the photorraph, & fule halred,
clear eyed glrl with a resolnte faee
looking straight out of the pleture nt
you

“A e
Framptou,

They tnlked for o few minutes of |
Awerlen, then Lord Frampton sudden
Iy rememborad his wrongs and wus nn
gry all over agnin, 1 am very ohl,” |
be sald peevishly. “This will shorten |
my lfe. And where, sir, 18 that asso
clute of yours, this Carpenter?"

“We'll find bim* wald Dayton. and |
after he had hastlly taken coffee and |
a roll they set out for the far end of
Plmitco. They found Curpenter's lodg
Inge down n dixmal alley In a bouse
which, had it been bullt of wood in. |
stend of stone, would have been oblit- |
erated deendeg before, A plnched New |
England female face answered the
knock at the door to which the slattern
In charge had directed them,

"Whaot do you want?' snld she, In |
what 18 sometimes ealled the “ple and |
plekles" volee,

“Where 18 Mr. (arpenter "

“That's what I'd llke to know,"” Mrs.
Carpenter nnswered,

A few minutes' talk made It clear
that no news was to be got there.
“We'll have to ook for bim,” sald Day-
ton, as If they were sure to find him.
And on the way buck to the Plecadllly-
Btrand district he trled to persunde
Lord Frampton to go guletly to his
club and walt,

"No," sald Lord Frampton croasly; 1
&0 with you. Renlly, Mr, Dayton, this
Is & most extrnordinary proceeding,
When peace and qulet are absolutely
pecessary to me, I find myself rushing
about London In search of a wild
drunken creature. My whole life has
been gpent In qulet, and now, nt ninety,
thanks to wy accursed folly in answer-
ing a note from a wanderlng Amerlcan
Journalist— I must have been out of
my mind! I feel llko pluching myself
to see whether 1. am awake, J shall
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not leve you untll We find him. | must
look to my reputation, Why did 1-why
did [ answer that devilish pote?"
Toward 0 at night Dayton, In the ef-
fort to cnlm one of the old man's H.
mdos—hie win vory tired and sleepy -
told him that Elsle and he were to be
married on Monday. "As her mother
won't conaseut, we shnll go quistly te

Bo Amerlean consulate, [I've nrranged
W all with a friend of mine."

“Mont extenordloney ! muttered Lopd
Frompton.  “More impudence!  Ané
whiat aw | dolog heve ot my age o
my health'

"WIHI you come?" Interrupted Day
ton.

"Come! Come where?"

“To the wedding We'd be dellght

Lord Frampton stared, “God bless
my  wowd!™  he  efuculotsd “Am ]
dreaming? 1 -lnvited to take purt In w
rinawny moartlage- 1"

"I wuppose you're nfeald there might
be o mistuke and you'd be the bride

| groom."

Frampton smiled, then chue
But they were just
at Carpenter's lodgings - thelr fourth
visit.  Yes, Carpenter had returned,
hadd staggered fn about an hour before,
and wns now upstaies.  His wife open
ed the door. There be lay upon the
bed, bis eclothes torn and mud  be
dnubed

"Roll “lm on the floor,” suggested
the eldest boy. “let me throw wates
on ‘., Mar'm always does, don't you
mar'm "

All, lneluding the renowned philloso
pher, who used his cane vigorously us
a prod, Jolued ln the effort to revive
the drunken man.  When be at last
opened his eyes Dayton sall, “Here,
bers, Carpenter, where's that loter
view?' and kept on shakipg him te
prevent bis lapsing into the stupor

“Pocket,” mumbled Carpenter. “Isa
& gran’ ol man, OF Frampy passed 't
out hot. Gran' ol' man, Frampy.”

Dayton reached Into the lnslde pocket
of the cont nnd drew out a notebook,

"Ha!"  OF Frampy clutched 1t, put
on hils eyeglasses and glanced over
the pagea. “Yew, thie Is It | pever
expected o wee 1. Bless me, what a
rellef!”

Dayton guve Mrs. Carpenter a sov
erelgn, “oh necount,” be sald, for lack
of any other disgulse of the charity,
“and when he comes around tell him
I want to see him."

Duyton nnd Lord Frampton bhurrled

Loril
Klesd, thien Inughed.

[ mway

“Where shall I set you down, slr?"
witld Dayton,

Lord Frompton guve the number of o
private hotsl in Dover street. They
drove In sllence for ten minutes, then
the  phillosopher  chuekled Dy ton
glanced at bim furtively.  He had been
devising o plan for approaching the
subject of the Interview. Perhaps be
could Induce Lord Frampton to give
up the notebook. When the old wun
chuckled agaln e ventured to spoenk

“Will you forgive me, sir?”

"Forglve you. you young rascal? 1
oughtn't, but—It Is vertalnly very ridie

ulous—~how wy friends, my readers all

over the world, would laugh If they
could know what I've been dolng.” He
chueckled ngnin.

“Then you'll come to the American
consiilate on Monday at 10—to the wed.
ding 1"

“The spirit of adventure has got Into
my blood. Yes, I'll be there—if T don't
dle of the reactlon.”

“And that interylew"

“There, there! Not a word ghout
that. I'll overlook It"-

“But 1 mean— it's n great {mperti-
nence to ask It—only"-

Lord Frampton turned in the cab and
looked at Dayton's calm, earnest face
In nmazement, “You don't mean, my
dear slr, that you are daring to ask
me to-no; it's Impossible. Even you
wonldn't dare!"

“But, gir, It seems a shame for you
to have all this annoyance for nothing.
I can transcribe the notes and have
them typewritten and bring them to
you. And If you are not satlsfled you
can tear them up or use them for some
other purpose.”

Lord Frampton was laughing. “1
have always held,” sald he, “that sur-
prising results were to come from your
race under the polltical, soclal and geo-
graphte conditlons of the new world,
But I must say"—

“And," pursued Dayton, “I could ca-
ble It over tomorrow for Sunday's pa-
per, and I'm sure It would be a great
hit, The Amerlcans are tremendous
admirers and renders of your work.”

“Yes, 1 have been much gratified at
the sales of my books over there—far
better than here. But—it s tempting
fate,"”

Dayton was discreetly sllent, “You
Amerleans!" Lord Frampton exclaimed
humorously as he after a few minutes
hiunded over the notebook, “I've res-
cusdd my reputation from a drunken
man only te give It into the keeplng of
A harum searum rascal who 1s proba-
bly erazed by—by—she 1s a devilish
pretty glel, young man!”

“But walt till you see her on Mon-
day,” sald Dayton. “I'll call with the
copy at—what hour In the morning?"

“I ghall rise late. I need rest. Oall
at 11."

At that bour the next worning, Sat-
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urday, Duyion bfought the typedrritten
luterview. lLord Frampton was look-
Ing fresh and cheerful,

“How do you feel, alr?' Inquired
Dayton,

“I ought to feel done, but the fact Is
I never feit better, 1 think It did me
good - stirred me up. Astonlshing! 1
must be out of my mind!"

Lord Frampton sat at his desk, read.
fng, making slight changes, nodding
approval. “A most Interesting young
wan,” lie mumbled, “In apite of his
bad hablts  most Intelligent. 1 certaln-
Iy talked surprisingly well, bless me!
I had no iden 1 had put that so effec-
tively."

“Are you satlsted to bave It go, sir?"
asked Dayton when the old philosepher
had finiahed.

“[ think wo. | think wo."

“And I'll see that yuu get a copy of
it and also all that ls saild about it In
the Amerlcan journals*

On Mouday st the sppoloted hour,
with Lord Frampton ns one witness
and the consul general ax the only oth
er, Dayton and Elsle were married,
Lord Frampton was more than cheer-
ful; be was guy. He hod come witk
his top et o Hetle buck on his hesd and
noticen bly el 1o one shde

"Oh, 1 nhwost forgot,” sald Dayton
“Here's o eallegream from the office ot
your interview

Lovd Frompton read

Daytap, 'arlton, London

Frampton staff howling succeas, Con-
Eratulations

UsEtarl o Howling!™  Lord Fraomptor

repented e words us If e delighted
In then Most gratifying,” he sald
"most gritifyiog, 'm sare. God bless
me, 'm getting demorallzed !

“And for your mother,
Dy ton to Elsie,

Lord Fratupton poted with astonish
ment the calimness of these two young
people. Wil she be angey?" bhe In
quirel,

"Angry? Bhe'll e wild,” sald Day
ton cheerfully. “She's mad on the sub

1w snld

Aand now for your mother," safd Dayp
fom,

Ject of titles. Now, If Elsle were golng

to tell her that she bad marrled yon'—

Lord Frampton laughed til his sides
ached at the huplication of thls Idea.
It seemed to take another ten or twen
ty yvears from hls rapldly rejuvenating
mind,

“Thut suggests an idea,” be sald, 1
I went with you—interceded for you—
do you think It would help?"

Elsle put out her hand to him, “Isn't
be fne?" she said to Dayton,

Aud the three of them advanced upon
Clarldge's In a cab, Lord Frampton
with his arm aloug the back of the
seat, patting Elsie on the shoulder—
merely to encournge her. Mrs. Grant
went rapidly through ber moods—from
fury to hysterla, to tears, to reproaches,
to a discusslon with Lord Frampton, te
acqulescence, to “making the best of
Itnl

Lord Frampton left them, but came
toddling buack,

"Oh!" he sald und took Elsie to one
slde,

“If there should be—you know,” he
chuckled, “my name !s Hubert, and 1
haven't got any of my own,”

Elsle blushed, and be almost ranp
away, his old legs springing with a
ludicrons affectation of youth,

“How can [ thank you?" sald Day-
ton a8 he put him In a cab,

“Thank me? How can I thank you?"
sald the old man bheartlly. “Send that
disreputable friend of yours to me.
Something may be done for him. Good-
by. You Americans!"

It hps been estimated that a single
tond will destroy nearly 10,000 insects
and worms in one summer, So, you see,
n tond s very helpful, \
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